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E L E 7G 
Great and —"—= 
King CHARLESIL 


NAn Grief be by no ſadder ſigns Expreſs'd 
Than flowing Eyes, deep Sighs, or throbbing Breaſts ? 

Will Nature no Convulſions give to prove 
Our Loyal Sorrow, and our dutious Love? 
Ah! Can ſuch crifling Fortune be our parr 
When deadly pangs can break a Royal heart 2 

Nay, then it needs muſt be; 

Then, then I plainly ſce, 
Fate mocks us with the fall of Sacred Majeſty. 


A 2 II. Proud 


Proud Rebel Fate,that hew'ft ty Pamghey {way 
if ney ere but Counggn Clay ; -- | 
awleſs This rRob'$. che Land of hore 
the Heaven, tho F Wonder eltore; Wt 
Why couldft thou not content my ſelf with me, 
And Thouſands more to 5 otur FE eG 
, Thar ſhou|d un itied fall}, 
"79s this Revertfe t roo a - un 
Ah Tyrant, at one 4 thou _—_ unſqul FP all! 


Jt | 'T F | * \ i” 


Now all the Groaning Land with Ghoſts is ſtor'd, 

Sickly and pale we mourn fer our dear Lord; 

Weak bodies droop about of no eſteert, 

Our Souls are buried in the Vault with kim; 

Him, who our Subſtance and our Being was, 

Who, like the Sun, gave Light to every place 'Þ 
His Goodneſs every whete, = 
And Fame pread far and'near ; 


And ſtill the more you heard, "the more you wiſh'd to hear. 


C3) 
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True Wit unwaſted {till did in him Reign, 
Often he ſpoke, but never ſpoke in vain ; 
His Charming Tongue inſpir'd the wondring Ear, 
And Otacles ne'r ceas'd whilft he was here ; 
Such {weernels ſtill his ſacred Genius crown'd, 
That we both Pleaſure and Inſtruction found : 
Ah, now my Eyesran o'r, 
I melt into a ſhower, 


To think ſo Juft,ſo Gracious, and ſo Good, alas! muſt be no m ++», 
V.'- 


But why no more ? His Fame can never die, 
Thar will be endleſs as Eternity, 
| Beyond the Sun in the third Heaven appear, 
Where now he fits the brighteſt Angel there : 
The Hierarchy with Reverence bow down 
To a glory thar fo far Excels their own; 
And every Cherub ſings 
The Deeds, and wondrous things j "A 
Of Charles, the beſt of Saints in Heaven,on Earth the beſt of Kings. 


B VI. Near 


E Se . -v — ——_— " 
VT ro reg a,» uote 


Near the bright Perſons ot che Trinity | 
He does His Mighty Predeceſſprs lee, - 
Great Tudor with Majelkick! Glory Crovrn'd, -..-,; | 
And JAMES, and facred CA 4R:LES —_— him "BFA b. 
Whilſt thus the bleſſed Miarryr Greets his Son; * | 
Firſt- born of all my Joys, - that long'haſt run - | 
Life's tedious Rugged Race _ 
In chat Ingrateful Place ; .. 
Ah welcome, welcome; now to xliy Ecernal Throae. 


VIL/ 


A Throne where now he ſs Exalted high,” ; 7 «-- 4 
Scorning the droſs of baſe Mortality ;-. - _': :7 5lLo1 

Rapt in Seraphick thougnt,. his Soul's cxaploy'd io 

To reap herce Pleaſure ne'r þefoxe-enjoyid. _ 4 | an « 
Oh glorious Spirit, what Gblimiry _ 


* In Heaven or Earth can ever equal theg? !;.- i 1 9 im Le 


What Art now wilt thaw uſe, 1 
Ah poor Eneryate Muſe, 101 Ii. 3 
T' exprels Qur.Grief, and-countthe Treaſure that zye loſe. 


VIE. Merhinks 
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Methinks the very Seaſons all ſhould-mourn, | 
Their Ornamenes, like us, to Sables turn ; 
Spring ſhould lay by her gay and blooming Suits, 
And Summer {corch with Dog-days-all her Fruits ; 
But Winter ſhould its Cloudy ſway 'maintain, - / BY 
Chill'd with cold ſighing:/Winds, and weeping Rain, 
As Tribute duly paid - 
To the fad gloomy Shade, 
The Conſecrated Vault- where that Great Man was laid. 
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Yet ſee the Sun in ſplendid glory ſhines, 
The Sky's {crene, and Balmy geatle Winds 
Dance” round the mourning Globe, as if they knew 
Our Griefs unreaſonable, or untrue ; 
The Plants bud forth, and fragrant Roſes grow ; 
Has Nature then no ſympathy in woe ? 

Ah yes; bur this is ſign, 

Though Mortal Powers combine, 


Earth has alas no force to change Decrees Divine. 


B 2 X., Since 


N., 


—_— 
x OS - yp 


Since then what's loſt can ne'r return agen, 
Adieu thou beſt of Maſters, beſt of Men; 
Thy Glory did ſo near Perfe&tion come, 


- _—OW_—_—_ - — 
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God would no longer let thee ſtay-trom Home; 
Or walt thy time in a Rebellious Land, 
When Worlds of Angels ſue for chy Command. 
To thy "il Brother we 
Now bow the humble Knee, 
And bleſs the mighty King of - Kings that he is part of thee. 


_ 
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TO THE 


KIN G, 


A Panecynicn 


Rom Gloomy Clowls the Aregdfal Rain did pour, 
United Srreams _ the vaſt Torrent roar, 
Thus God for Sin ONCe puniſh' d:Man before... 
Bur long the Sacred Vengeance. did nor laſt, 
The Bow was xd. ro Jhew che Frm was. paſt, 
And after to the Worlg:a Saviour: given 


To purge our Crinags and reach. the way to Soma i 
So when the Joy and Gepius of mankind, 
Great Godlike C Hf RLES his, precious Soul relign'd, 
Heaven to dry up rhe Prluge of our. Woe :- 
Gave us a Second Saviour, Sir, jp .You ; _ , 
In whom Your Royal Father's Vermues:move, 
And Brother's Candour, Clemency) and Love ; 
Thus whilſt our Loyal, Breaſts a, Tribute pay; . 
And mourn for him, Your Bleſt Indulgent Sway 
Creates new hopes, our. Grief. to. Joy. converts, 
You ſtop our guſhing, Eyes and heal our bleeding Hearts; 
Wirhin Your Soul all Blooming Vertues ſpring, 
Thar Bleſs a Nation or ſhould Grace a King, 
And timely through Your fertile Kingdoms ſhoot, 
Whilſt Your glad Subjedts reap the welcome fruit : 
The Grateful Treaſure fills your bounteous heart, 
Tis all in-all, and all is every Parr. 3 
C Your 
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A TE SANTOS YG Sie: 4 es Me" 4 


| And knows both how o ft 


( ror)? 


Your former Valour in Your Realms Defence, 


Shews us what England owfes't ſuch þ Prince ; 
Whoſe Early Will did to our AT rend 


n, _ L 


by 


A Churliſh race that onceY or Cauſe aid, 
So vaſt their Debr. is, and. ſo. lutle pajd ; ff. 
Methinks I ſee the Imperial Banner _ 


And Eughſh Troops to Fake ind ©SHRleht 1542212 170 - "4 


W nf 
hilſt the Colloffus thar hdr a3h 21.9178 bannl 

6b 8d 1 Neri 5 ie 102 boD :iiiT 
Striding the narrow” Seas with ont Fdothare: ie 701 DOD 2:11 T 


wn - 2 Lo "2 2 " UN JOE. 

Shrinks back in haft, not Yates he Falthlr Git, © 22 
V!y 4 _—= [ 

Leſt to his ſhame he ſhoilld 5 g6 hill Hott, _ nw 


Propherick Spirits had the: Blids of 6140 3 07 293) br 


That the events of Times tb/corhe fr dt7' 2 710 © 8-3 ; oP 
Victorious Henry cheir Preſafiings goo vr DS. Foes” 3 m5:1'77 02 
And France fel('then firſt piiniſhraene Gr Pride! ————— 
Bur, Sir, Your Glory frond "pretends 'Elnlicd, yib 03 £ 2 e594] 
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Whar ſoars above the Skits Sherd"motinnt's n0 hight: | 

Brave is Your Soul and Clvrious each Dekgh; 49 77 
'Tis Sin to pry too far in Myſteries Divi pcth Fr | 
Your Juſtice England onght to, Kio and d fear, © 


20) rr: 
A Royal Juſtice ocnieronſly' {evere;\ 


f 


Your Mercy even out-does mY paſt, 
Who was more wrong'd ? yet who brgave fokft's 
Not gracious Charles hirnſclf more readernels Exprelt. ; 
And who ſuch awful Juſtice does Retain, _ os 
And knows to pity well, knows how to Reign.” co 
From every part the conſcious Converrs come, 
Converts, I hope, but will not fear 7 ſome, 

And ſevy their doubtful Faces in the Room. 


cu) 


With eager halt Your Royal Hand they ſeize, 

Fall at Your Feet, andehump heir tardy Knees : 
Whilſt You, like Dead, the:Praitemcs reſtore, 
Forgive their faults, and bid 'em, Sin no more. 
So have I ſeen the late dread Ceſar oft, 

When diſcas d Wrerchs were before him bends 
Noiſome Infection running trough their Yeans, 


jt) $rd C, 


Plagy'd with heirfSores and, Crippled with their pains: 
Sir amongſt Men like E deſcended God, : | 
With graceful patience dealing healch abroad, 

This patience Nobly does Your Breaſt conrroul, 

A mighty Vertue in a mighty Soul ; 2 | 

No pangs of chought, nor Ruffling Storms appear, 

Bur Sacred Conſcience is in quier there: 
More joy'd by far to call that Seat her OWN, 
Than You were to poſſcls Your Brother O Throne. | 
Bur who alas | has Genius, Skill Or Wit, 


To paint Perfection where all Graces meet : 


[ 


In vain we have hs mighty Task begun, 
No mortal Eye can look i _ the Sun, _ 
And that Ambitious Pen that truly writes, _ 
Your towring Fame, mult uſe theſe Epithites ; 
Prudent as Solomon, fortunate ay Sal, . 
Temperate as Scipio, brave as Haniball, 
Aud not one Venue muſt be rouch'd, bur all. 
Glory like Yours no middle Courſe can ficer, 
Sublimeſt heighths ir reaches every where : 
Nor ſtops it, but goes forward, and to ſhow 
My Soul did to Your Sacred Vertues bow, 


Even | in 1 the worlt of times as well as now: 
| CG 2 


( £2:) 


And Injur'd Poem. mult not be' forgot, 
Where in the heart and bowels of the Plot, 
With Juſtice thus, Your Charatter:I wrote. 


| Charafter : 


yid. Pregres Braveſt in Danger, valiant but not Raſh, 

Frans 9. For when the Belgian Streamers bray 'd the Brin Crols, 
Then on the bloudy Deck ke ſeem d to grow, 
Whilſt Fate affrighted aim'd the Shor r00 low; "I 
Aw'd with the terrour of his Lund Brow: 

A Loyal Prince, and Wiſe, ſecure of Fate, 

In Honour nice, in every ARtion great; 

Not fond of SWay, bur if by right his OW | 
Equal with Life he v weighs a "Throne. 

His haughty Soul nere underſtood, 

'To Humour the Mechanick Brood : 

The People like rough waters are to him, 

On which he ſwims againſt de ſtream : | 
Nor fears the Danger of the wildeſt Storm, T: 
His Courage ſtill contemns the harm. | 

In his Opinion firm, bur 1 not preciſe, 

Admires the Counſel of the Wile ; e; 

Bur cares not to be Catechiz d, 

Or new untrodden paths be ſhewn, 

As if a way to Heaven he had | not known ; 'Y 
Or that his Soul 1 were 'not his « own. 

His Conſcience will be guided by his Sealh, 
Not by the Vulgars Impudence; 

So Roman Heroes rarher choſe to die 


By their own noble Hands, t than by an Enechy. 


T. Dwrfey. 
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TO' HER 
Moſt Sacred MA JE S TY 


THE 


QU E E N 


PANEGYRICK. 


O the glad Jews _— when they had ſeen 
The news confirm'd that Fefter ſhould be Queeti; 
And from the Treaſire of her Graces kitew- 

Their Life, their Law, their Liberty, they drew, 
The ſame tranſporting Joy have we for You. 
Nluſtrious Princefs ! in whoſe Face and Mind 

We the true Model of Perfection find; 

And Heavens Decree writin the book of Fate, 

Thar the moſt Fair ſhould live to be moſt Great ; 
Yer is th' addition ſmall, for you have been 

From Childhood of all ſacred Yerrtes, Queen. 

And wore th' eternal Wreath with as ſerene 4 Brow, 
As the bright Gem of Englands glory now. - 
Now Goddeſs Fame, in Notſe and Clameurs nurſt, 
Sound a Triumphant tune, found nll chou burſt: 


And ler repeating Ecchoes reach the Poles; 
Inform all Eyes and influence all Souls : 
Two onely perfect Glories: can be ſeen, | 


Fhe Sun in Heayen above, on Earth below the Queen. 
D Your 


( r42 © "of 


+ 
Your bright Renown was o're the W ogfd diſpers a, 


When that fair Garden of te Yniverle, 
Gave up a. Floyer that charng d all humane SenlF, 
To Aburifh by our Monarch' J Thflnence? : | 


Ambaſladours were tir'd and &dming home, 


Beauty” was ſcarce throug hout all 3 *Z 


"2M 


"Þ, 
Ar leaft ſuch Beaury proper for ſhe Choke j e T9, 


Wy 
wie.” 


Of Englands hope, her Treaſure and her Joys: 
Till like the Queen of Love by Graces dreſt, 
Or Cinthia 'mongſt the Stars,” Yon with the reſt 
Appear'd at Court, bleſt and admir'd by all, 
Nor needed any for new. Judgment call, 
Paris knew quickly where to give the Bak. 
Exact Perfection both in Shape and Face, 

An Artleſs Beauty, and a lovely Grace 

A Stature Sovereign, and a charming Mcen 
Heaven onely fram'd to perſonate a Queen. 


So when the murmuring 1/raelites to bring, | 


Their fewds to happy ,cnd, requir'd a King; 

And forch'd with factious Fires, were gather'd all, 
To judg the Prophets Skill, Majeſtick Saul 
Appear'd above, and with a Kingly frown 

Shew'd the Eternal form'd him for the Crown. 

The {ſweetneſs of Your influencing Eye, 

Allays the Awtfulneſs of Majelty : 

And when with tremblings we approach Your ſight, 


And touch Your Sacred Hand with Reverence and delight; 


The Tranſport even would kill in the Extream 


Did not Your midnels dart a gentle Beam. 


Dilarra 
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Difarm Your Eyes, and-our juſt \fears controul, 
Atreſh inſpire and new create the Soul. 

So the Angelick Meſlengers of 'old, 

That to Mankind 'Eternal Mandates told': | ' 
Grac'd with a charming; Pity did appear 
And bid the trembling. Propher notto fear. 
Unequall'd Beauty we admir'd before, 

But ſuch a :Sacred temper muſt adore ; 

As choiceſt Bleſſings Heavens does Queens beftow, 
Bur does not always give us Angels too'; 

Man then would grow prophane, and often dare 
Forget to whom he ſhould addreſs his Pray'. 

Ah! mighty Princeſs, in this Sphere You move, 
Your Wit Adorers gets, Your Beauty, Love ; 
Ambition naturally Men purſue, 

And glorious is his Fate that dies for You; 
Hearts are Your Province, and what Soul I he 
That at Your Footſtool bent his willing Knee, 
And gain'd a charming Smile , but ſoon confels'd, 
"Twas with true Love and duty he addreſs'd ? 
The Boy grows rude, when he has leave to play, 
Bur Reverence clips his Wings, and gives allay : 
So a poor ſleeping Youth that dreams he fees 

A Virgin-Beauty, Natures Maſter-piece; 

Naked as Innocence had ever been, 

Ere the dear lovely Sex knew how to Sin; 

His heart begins to throb, his bloud flows high, 
And eagerly he ſnatches ar the Joy ; 

Until ar laſt the Shape more bright appears, 


Her eyes Dart fire, and glittering Wings ſhe wears ; 
D 2 


(16) | 
An Angel noyr fe ſerms, whom freight he does adore, 


And trembling, blames kis/Awey Love before. 


Such Influence remains in You! intire, 


You can controul the Flame Your Eyes inſpize ; 
And for our comfort may: the Sun an they, 

To equal Space extent their equal Sway: - 

Long may ye Health and' happy Years poſſeſs, 
And may a Prince of Wales Your Kingdoms bleſs: - 
Then Albion ſtands Commander: of the Seas, " - 
Let our proud Neighbours nautmur as they pleaſe. 


" as he - F % -y . 
Dy 
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